S10134

lives in Provo, was the director of the
physical plant at BYU from April 1947
to July 1957, when he and his late wife,
McNone Perry, set their vocations
aside for several years to organize and
preside over the West Spanish Amer-
ican Mission of the LDS Church.

Afterward, Mr. Perry went on to head
the physical plant at Ricks College in
Idaho, which is also an institution in
the system of higher education affili-
ated with the Church of Jesus Christ of
Latter-day Saints, during that col-
lege’s explosive building program.
From there, he was appointed director
of all physical plants in the LDS
Church’s higher education system, ex-
cept BYU, until he retired in the mid
1960s.

Leland Perry directed BYU’s physical
plant during a time when the univer-
sity was beginning an era of enormous
growth; and, from the account I have
heard, it is clear that he played an im-
portant role during that critical pe-
riod.

One especially noteworthy example
typifies his vital contributions. In 1955,
he learned about a new concept for
heating widely spread, isolated build-
ings, in a more efficient and less costly
way, using pressurized water, which
was heated to levels much higher than
the boiling point, and combined with a
method of forced circulation. TUntil
then, steam was commonly used in
such settings, delivered through pipes
from a central heating plant. Heat en-
gineering was still a young science, so
he took it upon himself to learn all he
could about this new technique. He
then advocated its use in modernizing
the BYU physical plant.

Leland Perry did such a good job in
mastering the concept and then in ex-
plaining and advocating the system
that his idea was accepted, and BYU
because the first university in the
United States to install and use it cam-
pus-wide. Since then, virtually all
other campuses of any size have fol-
lowed BYU’s lead, savings untold mil-
lions of dollars for American colleges
and universities—and for students—na-
tionwide.

At the dedication ceremony for the
new system in 1957 former BYU Presi-
dent William F. Edwards said, ‘‘Leland
caught the vision of a new idea and had
the courage to promote the idea.”

The physical plant of any major fa-
cility or complex of buildings is easy to
take for granted. We tend not to notice
the pipes and the boilers and the con-
trols unless they break down. But they
are the structural bones and the cir-
culatory system that make our build-
ings useful, comfortable, and practical.

I might mention that I was a student
at BYU during Leland’s tenure as plant
manager. I confess that I did not fully
appreciate at the time that there was
heat in the library, the classrooms and
in the dorms because of Leland Perry.

Leland Perry, like many Utahns, is
truly a pioneer. With humility and
dedication, he has made the vocation of
caring for Utah’s physical plant a call-
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ing. And, he led the way through the
last half of this century and created
the standards applied to his successors
who will lead us into the next century.
I want to join my fellow Utahns and
fellow Cougars in commending Leland
Perry for his years of service and in
wishing him a happy 98th birthday.e

TRIBUTE TO SIGURD OLSON

e Mr. FEINGOLD. Mr. President, I rise
today to pay tribute one of our nation’s
most beloved nature writers and dedi-
cated wilderness conservationists, Mr.
Sigurd Olson. As an architect of the
federal government’s protection of wil-
derness areas, as well as a poetic voice
that captured the importance of these
pristine sites, Mr. Olson left us and our
children a legacy of natural sanc-
tuaries and an ethic by which to better
appreciate them.

Mr. President, 1999 marks the 100th
anniversary of the birth of Sigurd
Olson. Over the July recess, I had the
opportunity to travel to Northern Min-
nesota to commemorate and celebrate
Sigurd Olson’s life and work. I think it
is fitting that the Senate take this op-
portunity to honor the life of Mr.
Olson, who sadly passed away 17 years
ago, and to renew our dedication to
continue his legacy of wilderness pres-
ervation.

Born in Chicago in 1899, Sigurd Olson
and his family soon moved to the beau-
tiful Door County Peninsula of Wis-
consin. It was there that he formed his
life-long attachment to nature and to
outdoor recreation. Half a century
later, he described what he experienced
as a boy along the coast of Green Bay:

A school of perch darted in and out of the
rocks. They were green and gold and black,
and I was fascinated by their beauty.
Seagulls wheeled and cried above me. Waves
crashed against the pier. I was alone in a
wild and lovely place, part of the dark forest
through which I had come, and of all the
wild sounds and colors and feelings of the
place I had found. That day I entered into a
life of indescribable beauty and delight.
There I believe I heard the singing wilder-
ness for the first time.

A few years after graduating from
the University of Wisconsin in Madi-
son, Olson moved to northeastern Min-
nesota. He traveled and guided for
many years in the surrounding mil-
lions of acres of lakeland wilderness—
what eventually became the Boundary
Waters Canoe Area Wilderness—and he
grew convinced that wilderness pro-
vided the spiritual experiences vital to
modern society. It was this conviction
that formed the basis of both his con-
servation and his writing careers. As
he said at a Sierra Club conference in
1965:

I have discovered in a lifetime of traveling
in primitive regions, a lifetime of seeing peo-
ple living in the wilderness and using it, that
there is a hard core of wilderness need in ev-
eryone, a core that makes its spiritual val-
ues a basic human necessity. There is no hid-
ing it. . .. Unless we can preserve places
where the endless spiritual needs of man can
be fulfilled and nourished, we will destroy
our culture and ourselves.
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Olson became an active conserva-
tionist in the 1920’s, fighting to keep
roads, dams and airplanes out of his
‘“‘special place’ in northeastern Min-
nesota. He went on to serve as the
president of both the National Parks
Association and the Wilderness Soci-
ety. Yet, perhaps his greatest contribu-
tion to conservation came during his
tenure as an advisor to Secretary of
the Interior from 1959 to the early
1970’s, when he helped draft the Wilder-
ness Act, which became law in 1964 and
established the U.S. wilderness preser-
vation system that still exists today.

While I never knew Sigurd Olson,
those who worked with ‘‘Sig,” as he
was called, were infected by his unwav-
ering commitment to the Boundary
Waters and his desire to help people
truly understand the meaning and leg-
acy of wilderness.

Central to Olson’s agenda was his
perseverance as public advocate for the
Boundary Waters, in spite of the some-
times quite open hostility that he
faced in taking that stand. Twenty-two
years ago on July 8, 1977, a public field
hearing was held at Ely High School on
Congressman Fraser’s bill that became
the Boundary Waters Canoe Area Wil-
derness Act of 1978. Sigurd Olson, then
77 years old, stepped forward to testify
in the midst of hisses, catcalls and boos
from the roughly thousand-person
crowd that packed the hearing. Despite
the fact that an effigy in his likeness
was hanging outside the school, he tes-
tified, saying in part:

Some places should be preserved from de-
velopment and exploitation for they satisfy a
human need for solace, belonging, and per-
spective. In the end we turn to nature in a
frenzied chaotic world to find silence—one-
ness—wholeness—spiritual release.

I am inspired by Sigurd Olson’s ac-
tions in my own work, as I have been
inspired by my predecessor in the
United States Senate Gaylord Nelson. I
also share Olson’s great respect for
America’s public lands and for the
Boundary Waters.

Mr. President, as I mentioned, I re-
cently visited the Boundary Waters
and spent a day canoeing in the pris-
tine area that Olson loved so dearly on
the Hegman Lake chain. His words,
from his first book, The Singing Wil-
derness, best describe the experience:

The movement of a canoe is like a reed in
the wind. Silence is part of it and the sounds
of lapping water, bird songs, and wind in the
trees. It is part of the medium through
which it floats, the sky, the water, the
shores. . . . There is magic in the feel of a
paddle and the movement of a canoe, a magic
compounded of distance, adventure, solitude,
and peace. The way of a canoe is the way of
the wilderness, and of a freedom almost for-
gotten. It is an antidote to insecurity, the
open door to waterways of ages past and a
way of life with profound and abiding satis-
factions. When a man is part of his canoe, he
is part of all that canoes have ever known.

In addition to canoeing the Hegman
Lakes, I also had an opportunity to
visit Listening Point on Burntside
Lake with Sigurd Olson’s son, Bob
Olson, and Bob’s wife, Vonnie Olson.
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Many people have a special place where
they go to experience nature. Perhaps
it is a park, or a campsite, or a favorite
hiking trail. For Sigurd Olson, it was a
cabin on a tree-covered glaciated point
of rock. He called it his ‘‘Listening
Point,” and it is at the center of his
book of the same name.

In his book, Sigurd Olson talks about
that place on Burntside Lake from his
first night sleeping there under the
stars to the eventual building of his
cabin:

“From this one place I would explore the
entire north and all life, including my own,”’
he writes. ‘“For me, it would be a listening-
post from which I might even hear the music
of the spheres.”’

From his cabin, Olson also experi-
enced the wonder and danger of signifi-
cant storms in the Boundary Waters,
an experience nearly identical to my
own. Over the Fourth of July weekend
this year, shortly before I arrived, seri-
ous winds hit the Boundary Waters,
downing trees in a quarter of the wil-
derness area.

I was comforted to learn, as I arrived
at Listening Point to see Bob Olson
clearing trees from the driveway, that
Listening Point has weathered signifi-
cant storms before. Sigurd Olson writes
of another storm, and its aftermath in
Of Time and Place:

As we approached Listening Point we could
see the damage, trees down and twisted,
blocking the road to the cabin. We chopped
and hacked our way through to the turn-
around and found the trail to the cabin was
a crisscross of broken treetops, a jackstraw
puzzle of tangled debris. It was unbelievable;
I looked at the trees, remembering how over
the years we had treasured each one of
them. . . .

Olson continues:

I sometimes wonder about the meaning of
such things as this tornado—why it hap-
pened, why it leapfrogged over some areas
and hit others. We paddled to the islands be-
yond Listening Point and saw where many
trees had been blown over, all old landmarks
along the shore. They would lie there for
many years until they, too, would sink into
the soil and disappear.

Mr. President, I have been a defender
of the Boundary Waters, and my con-
stituents adore this area.

I have also joined in the fight to pro-
tect the public lands of Southern Utah,
and have sponsored legislation to have
the lands of wilderness potential in the
Apostle Islands National Lakeshore
identified. All my efforts are linked to
unfinished business that Sigurd Olson
began in the Boundary Waters and to
his commitment to designating and
protecting our country’s special wild
places.

In addition to conveying my own ad-
miration for Sigurd Olson, I rise today
to share the reflections of my own
home state. Wisconsinites have a spe-
cial fondness for Sigurd Olson for sev-
eral reasons. Olson, who began his en-
vironmental education as a kid from
Northern Wisconsin who loved the out-
doors, turned out to be a serious con-
servationist whose name is among the
greatest conservationists of the Twen-
tieth Century. With his special wilder-
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ness writing, Olson was a reformer who
didn’t come across as self-important.

Second, Wisconsinites truly appre-
ciate an accomplished outdoor enthu-
siast turned advocate. That’s a rarity
in politics, especially these days. Olson
will be long remembered for his char-
acter and fundamental decency in de-
fense of the wilderness he loved. On be-
half of myself and the citizens of my
state, as well as all Americans, I wish
Sigurd Olson a very happy birthday.
We are a greater country for his dedi-
cation.e

TRIBUTE TO FREDERICK A.
MEISTER

e Mr. BUNNING. Mr. President, my
home state, the great Commonwealth
of Kentucky is known throughout the
world for many fine things—fast
horses, bluegrass countryside, the best
burley tobacco in the world and win-
ning basketball teams. And of course,
Kentucky is also known as the home of
fine Bourbon whiskey.

Bourbon is interwoven through the
history, heritage and economy of our
Commonwealth. First developed in 1797
by an early settler from Virginia
named Elijah Pepper who settled in
Versailles, Kentucky and built a still
behind the Woodford County Court-
house, Bourbon is a distinctively Ken-
tucky product that still plays an im-
portant role in our state’s economy.

For the past nineteen years, the in-
terests of this deeply rooted Kentucky
industry have been served very well by
a gentleman with no Kentucky roots of
his own: a man from the snowy plains
of Minnestoa—Frederick A. Meister.
For the past nineteen years, Fred Mei-
ster has served as President and CEO of
the Distilled Spirits Council of the
United States (DISCUS). He is planning
to retire soon and I wanted to take this
opportunity to thank him, on the be-
half of the many Kentuckians who are
employed by the distillery industry
throughout our Commonwealth for a
job well done.

While the leadership of many Wash-
ington trade associations seems to
come and go, Fred’s tenure at DISCUS
stands out as a distinguished excep-
tion. For almost two decades, the mil-
lions of Americans who choose to drink
in moderation could not have had a
more zealous advocate. At the same
time, Fred and DISCUS have wisely
taken a hard line against drunk driving
and other forms of reckless drinking.

Whether the issue has been taxes,
free trade or the First Amendment
freedom of distillers to advertise their
products on television and radio, Fred
has been there making a persuasive
case for the spirit industry’s legitimate
commercial interests. No one has
fought harder or more effectively on
these issues than Fred Meister.

At the same time, Fred and DISCUS
long ago recognized that the beverage
alcohol industry mut do its part to
stop drunk driving and other forms of
reckless drinking. Under Fred’s leader-
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ship, the industry has made great
progress in this regard.

Under his leadership, DISCUS has
successfully developed model legisla-
tion, the Drunk Driving Prevention
Act, which has encouraged many states
to pass life saving laws preventing
drunk driving, including a ban on open
containers and ‘‘zero tolerance’ for un-
derage consumption. Fred was among
the first to call for the establishment
of the Presidential Commission on
Drunk Driving. Subsequently, he
served with distinction on this panel.
Under Fred’s leadership, DISCUS has
maintained and enforced a strict Code
of Good Practice governing the adver-
tising and marketing of distilled spir-
its. In 1991, the majority of the DISCUS
companies made a multi-million dollar
investment to form an organization
known as the Century Council which
went on to develop a number of life
saving programs aimed at the problems
of underage drinking, drunk driving
and, most recently, college binge
drinking.

As Fred Meister steps down from the
leadership at the Distilled Spirits
Council, he leaves behind him a proud
and positive legacy and he leaves be-
hind an industry that is both commer-
cially strong and socially responsible.

I know that I can safely speak on the
behalf of the thousands of Kentuckians
who earn their living in the distilling
industry when I say ‘‘Congratulations
and thank You” to Fred Meister for a
job well done.®

——————

APPRECIATION TO JOHN BRADLEY

Mr. SPECTER. Mr. President, on Fri-
day, August 6, 1999 John Bradley com-
pletes a two year assignment to the
Senate Committee on Veterans’ Af-
fairs. In view of his outstanding per-
formance and contributions to the
Committee and our country’s veterans,
I am taking this occasion to recognize
John.

In mid 1997, the Committee was with-
out a professional staff member with
expertise in veterans’ health care de-
livery system. I turned to the Depart-
ment of Veterans Affairs for the tem-
porary assignment of such a person. In
truth, I anticipated retaining whoever
was assigned only until such time as
my Staff Director was able to inter-
view and propose a permanent profes-
sional staff member. VA’s then Acting
Secretary Herschel Gober agreed to the
detailing of John Bradley since John
had served a similar assignment to this
Committee in the 103rd Congress.

John Bradley turned out to be the
consummate professional and the
search for a permanent professional
staff member was halted. A veteran of
the Vietnam conflict and a career em-
ployee of the VA with over 25 years of
service, primarily with the Veterans
Health Administration, John made an
immediate impact. With the Commit-
tee’s legislative agenda completed, he
directed with great professional skill
the rigors of staff conferencing with his
House counterparts.
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